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GRANDMA'S GARDEN. i

Far from the city's stir and strife,
Back from the dusty street,

There hides a garden, wherein blooms
Flowers, old-fashloned and sweet.

Ah, when the weary day Is done,
How well my glad feet know

The little, winding path that leads
Where grandma’s Lreasures grow.

O dear, old garden! I forget
The worid and all its care;

Your warm, sweet sllence scems to hreaths
Of Incense and of praver.

The world may buffet as it will—
What care I for Its blows?

I know where heart's ease, dewy sweet,
In grandma’s garden grows!

But, little garden, though you smile
In all your tender grace,
The falrest blossom that you know
Is grandma's dear old face
The peace of God ls on her brow,
And In her tender eyes
There shines the light that broods upon
The hills of Paradise!
—Floremce A. Jones, In Chicago Advance.

The Third Generation

By Guy Arthur Jameson.

®
(Copyright, 191, by Authors Byndicats.)

OL. IKE MORRIS walked restlessly

back and forth the length of the
plank sidewalk. The group of men in
front of Wolverton's drug atore
watched him in silence. Buddenly he
turned, where the last sun-blistered
plank curled up menacingly, and said:
“I've killed two men, and came clear,
an' I'll come clear this time. No—"

He stopped abruptly. A slender
woman in black, a baby in her arms,
alipped out of the door and moved
across the sandy square toward the
courthouse, She was the widow of the
colonel's last victim.

The eolonel didn't finish his remark,
20 the disappointment of his friends,
but turned guickly and moved down
the street to Bradshaw's ranch supply
store. At any other time he would
bave gone straight to the Cattle King
saloon, but it was another of his late
eccentricities to avoid that popular re-
mort. This last affair, it seemed, had
had a sobering effect on him,

Montague county district eourt had
been in session three days, and the
<ase, State va. Morris, was drawing to
a close. It was the only murder case
for the term; this fact, and the prom-
inence of the colonel, had drawn the
men from the farms and ranches. They
thronged the courthouse eager to hear
the details of the murder, and the de-
fense Morris would make for shooting
Dave Blevin.

There had been little to hear. Morris
made a plea of self-defense, but, as no
one had witnessed the tragedy, there
Was no corroboration. A gun had been
found by the side of the dead man, but
his widow testified that it was hia hab-
it to carry his gun with him when
working in the woods. The neighbors
could give but meager information
concerning the deceased. Like the
other of the solonel's victims, he was
unknown till his tragic death put his
name on every tongue. It was learned
from his widow, during the trial, that
he had not been in the county long. He
had bought a little farm in the Cross
Timbers, and the drought cutting
short his crop he had gone to work on
Morris’ ranch that he might be able
to meet the fall payment, When Mrs.
Blevin, in her simple way, had finished
telling of his struggle to get a home,
and the “hard luck” he had had, many
listeners were touched with pity, and
a sentiment sprang up against his
alayer,

At last the case was closed. The
judge began to read his Instructions to
the jury. A silence fell on the room.

The next case was called and the
jury filed out, Tt was out all that
afternoon, that night, and to the mid-
dle of the next afternoon. Then a
“hung jury" was announced. Col. Mor-
ris stared at the 12 men in astonish-
ment. A Montague county jury had
questioned his word. It wasan insult
that would be adequately met. He
rose and left the room. A crowd flocked
about him on the square. He invited
them to join him at the Cattle King. He
was himself again., By night pande-
monium reigned in the saloon and
overflowed into the street. Morris and
his staggering, yelling, shooting satel-
lites mounted their horses, dashed
through the sleeping village, and gal-
loped on to the prairie,

Mrs. Blevin hitched the pony, now
weary with the enforced idleness, to
the cart and started home. The emo-
tions in her bosom were too confused
for analysis. Perhaps the most pre-
dominant were the eonsciousness of a
greal loneliness that seemed to en-
welop her, a dread of the future, and
a bitter resentment against fate.

“Howdy do, Miz Blevin.” The man
who spoke h..,’. been attending the
trial and recognized her. “You're not
goin' ter try ter go home ter-night ?"
Well, now, ye'll not do anything uv
ihe kind. Ye must be most fagged out
mnursin' the baby an'—an’ the heat 80
aggervatin’ last few days.” IHe did
not wish to refer to the trial

“It"s only a mile er so outen yer way,
an’ my wife'll be glad ter see you. Did-
n't know whar ye lived till—lately.
Let me rest you uv the baby,” he said,
leaning over and taking it from ber
Armsa.

The unexpected kindness came like
& shock. With a great sob she bowed
her head in her bands. The man
turned away his face and “booed” at
the baby.

Early the next morning she teld her
new friends good-by and started home.
The pony was Jogging along across g
atreich of reddening sedge, when he

and snorted. Mra. Blevia

ahead. Across the road lay the body
of a man; his head was hid in the
grass. She stopped. Perhaps he had
fallen from his horse and was serious-
ly hurt. She would see. Spreading the
lap-robe on the grass for the bahv. ghe
walked nearer and peered over inte
his face. She stepped back, her heart
beating violenily. It was her hus-
band’s slayer, For some moments she
stood motionless, gazing down at him.
Bhe was undergoing a struggle. The
road was merely a settlement by-path,
and it might be days, weeks, before
any one would pass. If she left him
he would likely die of his wounds, of
starvation, or be torn to pieces by ths
coyotes—her husband would be re-
venged. Could she help the man back
to life who had murdered her husband
—perhaps to make a widow of some
other wife? Had he not boasted of
killing two men? She glanced around;
No one would ever know. How
easy to drag him farther in the grass,
where his groans would not reach the
road, and leave him., Bhe couid do
that, Could she? Could she? A voice
seemed to thunder in her ear: “Thou
shalt not murder,” and it would be
murder. “O God, help mel™ she cried.
“He killed my husband—the father of
my child!™ BShe looked to where the
baby cooced and waved ita hands in the
sunshine, The picture seemed to soft-
en her, made the struggle easler.

She walked to the colonel and, bend-
ing over, called his name softly. The
answer was a groan. Bhe now saw
that his clothes were stained with
blood. Bhe moved his head gently.
He was unconscious, and it was plain,
even to her inexperienced eye, that he
was dangerously hurt., Every feeling
of revenge left her, and there took its
place a fear that he might die before
she could get help. Sheslipped her arm
underneath him; his limp body felt
like lead, but her strength surprised
her. Ehe lifted him toward the cart.
She grew faint, her arms failed, he
slipped tc the ground with & moan.
“How awful,” she thought, wri iging
her hands in desperation. Again
she clasped her arms sbout him,
strained under the weight until every
muscle in her body seemed on the
point of snapping—he tumbled inte
the cart. “Thank heaven!™ she eried
in relief, drawing a deep breath aa
she looked down at her stalned dress.
His head had rolled against her face,
and she felt the blood trickling down
her cheek.

Slowly they ecrept across the
prairie.  The weight of the baby
grew heavier every step; she changed
it from arm to arm.

But, thank God, it was over mow,
The cclonel lay on some guilts in the
cool, breathing easioer. Bhe sprang
in the cart and started to his ranch,
seven miles’ distance. At last she

IT WAS HER HUSBAND'S SLAYER.

reached it, delivered her message, and
sank exhausted to the ground. But
how glad she was, an hour later, as
she lay with her baby at her breast,
the cool breeze from the prairie en-
wrapping her. A great calm stole
into her bosom, and she felt that
her husband would approve, could he
know.

That evening
drove her home.

They found the colonel sleeping
soundly, propped up in her husband’s
bed. The doctor told her that he had
regained consciousness, but that
there was no hope. He knew every-
thing, and had sent for his lawyer,

The next morning Mrs. Blevin sat
watching at the bedside,

“You must be an angel, Mrs. Blevin,
to have been so kind to me,” he said,
finally.

“I'm glad T helped you,” she said.

“I've been a very wicked man—"

“The doctor might not want you
to talk,” she interrupted.

“But I want you to know,” he in-

sisted. “My life might have been dif-
ferent—but for a woman. The only
one I ever loved—the one who prom-
ised to be my wife—married a ‘home-
guard’ when I was away in the war.
Then I became reckless. Your hus-
band's name was Blevin, That was
the name of the man she married. I
questioned your husband—he was the
son of the woman I loved. Her hus-
band died and left her in poverty. 1
was glad. That ought to have con-
ciliated me—but the sight of your
husband angered me—and T was
drinking. If I had met you, and the
baby, it might not have happened.
I—I am very sorry. And I have done
what I could. All the property goes
to the baby—and you. I—I have for-
given her—for the sake of the grand-
child.”™
Mrs. Blevin was crying softly.
He reached out his hand for the in-
fant. He held it a moment, gazing
into the limpid blue eyes, It
clutched his beard and cooed. He
kissed ita velveiy cheeks and let it
sink to his breast. Then a strange
talm light came into his eyes,

the ranch *“boss”

Nen-Dancers Barred.

In Australia it is said that a man
who goes to a dance and doesn’t dance
is “politely, but firmly,” barred from
the refreshment or supper room. The
scheme is very daintily worked out by
means of a system of coupons issued
with each programme of dances, Lit-
erally, it is a case of “no dance, no sup-
per."—Detreit Free Press.

Little Angel,
“Does Bobby ery muech?”

“No; he doesn't cry at all unless he

Fants his own way about something ™
~Chisago Reco=d

The Easter Girl, .|
All the time her vislon haunts me,
Whether I'm at work or play,
Haunts me ever, never ceasing,
Never through the night or day;
And I will not dare efface It,
Nor remove a single curl
From the plcture in that vision
Of the charming Easter girl

When the clanging bells proclatm it
Advent of the Easter morn,
How the tides of recollection
Surging to my soul are borne;
And 1 see her (airy vision
Blowly to my eyea unfurl,
And devoutly do I worship
This, my lovely Easter girl

In & church I sit; around me
Floats this maze of beauty still,

And she lifts her volce in worship—
Ah, I feel a tender thrill—

Btill she comes in countless mumber,
And my braln ls in & whirl

When 1 try to find among them
Mine, my own dear Easter girl!

JOAD OAKES,

The Easter Boanet,
It cost too much, he vows agaln}
And stoutly he demurs,
Untll he sees her in it. Then
The universs ls hers.
-Washington Star.

The Reason, -
He loves these jests of Easter hats,
With gles he always tells them.
Those trimmings sweet
Brings joy complete—
He !s the man who sells them.
Biar.

An April San-Flecture,
With liquld pace, less heard than seen,
The water glides along;
The woods are all a mist of green,
The alr & sea of song.

Big clouds, In dazzling whiteness clad,
Ball bravely through the blue,

And all young things on earth are glad,
And all old tales are true.

~Henry Johnstone, in the Atiantio,

April's Return,
A flush Is on the woodland,
A song is In the hedge;
The meadow wan s fair agaln,
For April keeps ber piledge.

A thrill with every heartbeat,
A rapture touched with sighsj
New luster on the soul of Life,
Tears In my happy eyes.
—Grace Richardson, in the Atlantie

To April,
Dear April, you're like some coquetts,
Some little flirt, I ween;
For half the time your face Is bright,
And then, all unforeseen,
You droop your head, and pout, and shed
Tears .hat you do not mean

Yes, April, you're & winsome lass,
A little fiirt, I know;
You do bewlitch this heart of mine
And bld me whisper low,
*“You are a true coquette becauss
You make me love you se!"”
=Charlea Hanson Towne, In Woman's
Home Cempanion.

The Easter City's Builders,
Hoe, brothers, tired with your toll,
Lift up your weary ayeal
You're bullders not for earth alona,
But bullders for the skies.

For truth and love and rightecusness
These the foundations are

Of that great Eaater sity, falr
Beyond the falrest star,

Who suffer, suffer not In valn;
He wins who patient tries;

Through prayers and tears and tofl te-day,
The City's walle uprise.

—Edward A. Rand, In Good Housekeeping.

-

Easter Interpretation,
They v:ho. surrounded by thelr loved ones,
oln

In festival of lowers and joyous lay—
They cannot comprehend the highest joy
Or deepest meaning of the Kaster day.

But they who gently kneel by new-mads
KTavea,
Lifting their tear-stalned eyes toward
heaven, say:
“Thou art the resurrection and the life;”
'rhodr know the meaning of ths
ay.
Dear risen Christ! to every heart bareft—
Btone-sealed with grief—too daszed to
pray;

Reveal to such thy resurrection power
And richest meaning of the Easter day.
—Jennle Ellsabeth Gates, In N. W.

tlan Advoocate.

The South Wind,

Wind that sings of the dreamy South
When the pale first blossoms wee the

bee,
Wind that filngs from a golden mouth
Tender spray of the summer sea,
Wind that keeps for us light and bloom,
That cradles the bird In the tree-top nest,
Wind that sleeps in the lilac's plumae,
Of the winds of heaven we love thee best,

Over the springing wheat flelds pass,
And over the small home gardens fare,
Evermore bringing to grain and grass,
And the flowers thy breath of bleasing
rare,
Glve us the cup of thy wine to taste,
O wind of the South, so strong and feetl
Never a drop of its joy to waste,
In the days of the fpringtime coy and
Eweel,
—Margaret E. Sangster, In Woman's Home
Companlon
Enster Hymn,
He ia risen! o'er the natlons
Breathes a wondrous light, divine,
And each bosom thrills with rapture,
With a love supreme, benign.
Out the radlance gleams the token
Of a world redeemed, set free:
Of to-day's release from sorrow,
Of to-morrow’s Jubliee,

He Is risen! songs of gladness,

Tones angelle, volce sublime,
Swell above all thoughts of sadness,

With a wild, ecstatic chime— -
Well up towards the heavenly mansiops,

Bursting in the courts above,
Allelula! Alleluia!

Christ is risen. God {s Love.
=Dr. 8. 8. Bogert, iIn N. Y. Observer (1900).

To Find Easter,
‘““Thirty days hath September,”
Every person can remember;
But to know when Easter's come
FPuzzles even scholars, some.

When March the twenty-first ls past
Just watch the sllvery moon,

And when you see It full and round
Know Easter’'ll be here soon.

After the moon has reached its full
Then Easter will be here

The very Sunday after,
In each and every year,

And If it hap on Sunday
The moon should reach Its helght,
The Sunduy following this event
Will be the Easter bright.
—Christlan Work.

Frultion,
| seattered seed on a barren plain,
And watered the furrow with tears;
My heart was heavy with grief and paln,
And my soul distraught with fears.
3ut after many weary days
Of lowering clouds and raln,
gathered from seed thal wase sown In
tears
) harvest of gelden grain.
wlezle Clarke-Hurdy, In Good House-
kecping.

Bat He Didn't See It
Mr. Cadd—No, indeed, I never asso-
ciate with my inferiors. Do you?
Miss Pepprey—Really, I can’t say, I
don’t thimk I've ever met any of your
inferiors.—~Philadelphia Press.

The Inevitable Finish,

Jaggles—How did he get dyspepsia?
Waggles—He Insisted om ea

nothing but health foods.—Town
Topies.

By Comparison,
Gullemm—No use talking, thess pro-
fessional gamblers are the most open-
handed, generous, large-hearted,
whole-souled men in the world. When
[ failed in business, some years ago,
not & man I knew would lend me »
cent

Friend—8o0 you've told me.

Gullem—Well, I lost $500 (all I had |
with me) at Cheatem's dive last night,
sand Cheatem came right up, like the
prince of good fellows that he is, and
handed me a street-ear ticket to get
home with.—N. Y. Weekly.

A Bense of Security,
“Doesn't it worry you to have
your husband spend so much time in
the corner store talking politics?”

“No,” said the woman with the
weary look in her eyes, “I know that
when he is talking politics, he isn't
letting anybody sell him bad mining
stocks, or gold bricks, or green goods.
It keeps his mind occupied, and per-
haps it is better so. — Washington
Star.

The Man Whe Whistlens,
The man who whistles is all right;
His presence |s a boon;
But he should give for true delight
Variety of tune.
~—Chisago Record.

HOW IT HAPPENED,

“Why, Mabel,” sald her mother,
“you've been a very long time coming
home from Aunt Jennle's. Why was
that?*

“Well, mamma,” replied the litile
girl, “I was a long time starting.”—
Detroit Free Press.

Too Mueh Interested te Fia,

There was & young woman of Ia

Whe would sit on & aofa and Sa,

When a venturesome Mr.

Would kiss her small Br,

Eer alghs would grow falnt and seen Da.

=N. Y. Press.

A Practioal Turn,

Mr. Blimpurse—People say that a
young souple can get along very nice-
ly nowadays on a small Incomas, if the
—ar—wife is of a practical turn of
mind.

Bweet Girl—Oh, I'm real practieal
My favorite piano plece is an imitation
of the spluning wheel—N. Y. Weekly.

Celerity,

Employer—I'd engage you for the
place at once, only I must have & mar-
ried man.

Applicant—Eeep the place open for
an hour, sir, I'll fix that! It's easier
to get married than to get s job.—N.
Y. World.

Belated Wisdom,

Mrs. Crimsonbeak—Do you thinlk,
John, s person gets wisdom with
years?

Mr. Crimsonbeak—Yes; if I had
known as much 30 years ago as I do
now, I never would have married.—
Yonkers Statesman.

Might Be Cheaper.
Tess—So he jilted her, eh?
must have made her feel cheap.

Jess—Not as cheap as he might
wish. She compntes the damage to
her heart at :235,000.—Philadelphia
Presa. .

4hat

Chill Sarcasm,
“Is that painter AR impressionist?”
asked the young womanm.
“To a certain extent,” answered
Miss Cayenne. “He Is under the im-

pression that he is great.”—Washing-
ton Star.

He Wounld Know,

She—Papa has an absurd motion
that you have money.

He—I suppose we would better let
him think so.

She—Yes, but we've got to get mar-
ried some time.—Detroit Free Press.

Doubly Useful, i

Tourist—I see you have fitted wup
so as to look like men working in the
field. That's a good idea.

Farmer—Yes, siree. Scares away
tramps.—N. Y. Weekly.

Falling Sight,
Bad Burt—No, I ain’t the shot I
uster be.
Tourist—How's that?
Bad Burt—Why, I had ter use two
bullets on the last feller I killed.—
Town Topies.

High Pralse,
Penelope—That was a flne mas-
querade ball, wasn't it?
Perdita—Wasn’t it? I never saw
you look so well in my life.—Detroit
Free Press.

The Real Trouble,
“There is one trouble about
man who knows it all.”
“What is that:”
“So many of the things that he
knows are not true.”—Town Toples.

the

Not Her Way,
“I suppose that woman orator spoke
her mind freely on the subject?”
“Net much. She demanded half of
her $50 in advance before she went on
the platform.”—Philadelphia Bulletin.

You Can't Always Tell,
“What a horribie hat Miss Miggs is
wearing!"™
“Hold on! Perhaps it's the latest
style."—Chlcago Record.

Not Unlikely,

*I'4 walt for you a million years,™

Bhe sald, “nor from that tryst I'd stray,
But while I walt—alas my fears!

Boms other girl might come your way.”
s e RSN

Equalising Maiters,

Gladys—Ferdy says he talks all
night in his sleep.

Edith—Oh, well, he sieeps all day in
his talk; so what's the diference?—
Judge.

your scarecrows with hoes and rakes, °

IN THE WAY OF VARIETY,

Dr. J. F. Davidson, professor of mod-
ern languages in the Cincinnati univer-
sity, has resigned and is succeeded by

| Miss Amelia Esselborn.

Dr. Talamon, one of the physicians
of the Bichat hospital, Paris, an-
pounces the successful treatment of
pneumonia by injecting anti-diph-
theritic serum.

An ordinary bruise may be kept
from discecloring by bathing it imme-
diately with cloths wrung out of hot
water, and a hot water bag kept on a
bad brulse will prevent the usual lame-
ness and stiffness.

The four brothers Colt held a unique
reunion at Utlea, Mo. The youngest
of the four is 67 and the oldest 79.
Their wives were there, too. One of
the brothers has been married 50
Yyears, another 47 and the two others
40 years.

A curious plant is the “life tree™ of
Jamaica. It continues to grow for
years after it has been dug up and its
roots exposed to the sun. Leaves sev-
ered from the limbs will remain green
for weeks. The tree can only be de-
stroyed by five.

Miss Ella Ewing, the Missouri glant-
ess, who is eight feet four inches in
height, recently completed a house for
herself in the town of Govin, In that
state. Her new house has doors ten
feet high, ceilings 15 feet high, with
chairs, tables, beds and everything in
proportion.

Among the things that are worth
remembering is the fact that beeswax
broken in pieces and put within the
folds of white woolens and white silks
will overcome that tendency toward
yellowness that white fabrics have
when laid away for any length of time,

Garments that are kept folded be-
cause of lack of hanging space may be
made to forego their partiality for
creases if whole newspapers are
placed on them, the paper and the
cloth being folded at one and the same
time. Papers laid between the folds
have the same effect,

WHERE ALL CAN BE HAPPY,

(Ally Bloper’s Half Hollday, London, has
been at some little pains to gather a few
typleal opinlons as to the nature of Para-
dise:)

Plain girls hope for a country where
beauty will not be & woman’s ehief
recommendation.

The musicians’ idea of elysium iz a
perfect concert hall, free list suspend-
ed and no critics admitted.

The nervous peflestrian expects to
find a happy land entirely free from
cyclists and motor cars.

Pretty girls foresee a community
where beauty will never get worn out,
and frocks and frippery may be had
for the wish.

Doctors have vizlons of a place com-
bining the advantages of a hospital
and a cemetery, where there is mo
night bell, and coroners are not al-
lowed to interefere.

The journalist locks forward to it
as an sbode where all his articles will
be accepted and immediately printed
in the largest type, leaded, in the most
prominent position in the most Impor-
tant paper.

The average parson’s conception of
Paradise varies considerably, some
of them thinking it & hill from which
& good view of Hades may be obtained
with telephonic communication, while
others regard it as & gigantic amateur
musical association; but toall it s a
place where they can preach as long
as they like, and where nobody will
want to go to sleep Juring the sermon.

THE WIDE WORLD OVER,

The census of Mexico's population
takes into account 11 Indian lan-
guages.

Spanish is the language of 10,500,
000 of Mexico's population of nearly
12,500,000,

No person in New Zealand may
kold more than 640 acres of first-
class farming land.

In the last 12 years 22 areas as
large as the United Kingdom have
been added to the British empire.

Bengal is noted for the number of
its young widows. It has 48,644 wid-
ows who are under ten years of age.

Last year nearly 5,000 workmen
were killed in the course of thelr or
dinary work in the United Kingdom.

The lot of the prefect of police in
St. Petersburg can hardly be happy.
According to the tragic record of the
last 40 years, assassination has lef$
the position open for a new prefect
upon the average once in about six
years.

An organization in England s
| known as “Scapa,” the word being
made up of the initial letters of the
words “Soclety for Checking Abuses
of Public Advertising.” The mem-
bers af the association are opposed
to the placing of glaring business an-
nouncements on picturesque rocks,
along rustic roadways, on "buses and
on huge billboards.

| STATE AND COUNTY NOTES.

|

Northwestern Towa has begun ship-

ping choice butter to Porto Rico.

| The proportion of divorces to mar-
riages in Rhode Island is about one to
eight.

Texas now raises more than doubls
the amount of cotton produced by any
other state in the union.

It is estimated that fully 10,000

I *laws"” will have been enacted befors
all the state legislatures adjourn.

The smallest county in the United
States is Bristol county, in Rhode Is-
land, with 25 square miles. The larg-
est is Custer county, in Montana, with
20,490 square miles, or more than the
two states of New Hampshire and
Vermont, and 5,318 miles more than
the entire states of Massachusetts,
Rhode Island and Counecticut,

Very Short Indeed,
Bill—What would you eall a shers
" scquaintance?
Jill—Why, Gill; I tried to borrowa
quarter from him, and he didn't have
. ft.—~Yonkers Stateaman.

! Quite Unneocnsary,
Mother—I hope you domn't let him
kiss you?
Daughter—Oh, nol He's so strong
and determined it's not pecessary to
et him.—Puck,.

WON THE KENTUOKY DERBY.

His Eminence Never FHeaded in the
Race—The Favorite Last.

Louisvilie, April 30.—The 27th Ken-
tucky Derby has passed into history,
and not one of the 25,000 people that
8aw it can say aught except that it
Was a race from the flag until His Em-
Inence passed under the wire a winner
in the good time of 2:07%. The track
record was not broken, but it is safe
to say that had it been necessary His
Eminence would have been equal to
the occasion, and could no doubt have
taken a fraction from the record of
2:06%¢ made by Lieutenant Gibson over
the course last yvear.

It was a magnificent race throughout,
but His Eminence was never headed

for a moment, and came under the wire
& winner by a full leagth, with San-
nazarro halr a length in front of Dris-
eoll, Amur fourth, a length away, with
Alard Scheck, the favorite, last by

three lengths,

MeGovern Defenta Gardiner,
San Francisco, May 1.—The redoubt-
able Terry McGovern and Oscar Gard-
mer met in the ring last night at the
Mechanics' Pavilion before the Twen-
tieth Century Athletic club to fight for
the featherweight championship of the
world, and McGovern won ln the fourth
round. In spite of the inclemency of
the weather the big pavilion was filled
to overflowing. Harry Corbett, brother
of Jim Corbett, was the choice of both
men for referee. The men fought for a
purse of §5,000, the winner to take 75

per cent and the loser 25 per cent,

Chaffes’'s Evacuation of China.

Manila, May 1.—The transport fleet
at Manlila, which is to be used in trans-
porting Gen. Chsaffee’s army from
China to the Philippines, left today for
Taku. There are 1,600 soldiers and
about 1,000 horses and mules to be
transferred from China to the Philip-
pines, together with a complete fleld
outfit. It is expected the entire move-
ment can be completed within three
weelks,

A Preposed Momater Labor Combine:

Pittsburg, April 27.—The Dispatch
says: At a meeting In this city on
May 6§ a movement will be started for
the organization of the Central Labor
Council of the United States, which is
almed to be an amalgamation of all
the labor organizations of the country,
with central headquarters, the object
being to secure co-operation among all
branches of labor, and aimed to oper-
ate especially against the great trusts.

To Combat Tool Steel Combine.

Pittsburg, May 1.—James W. Brown,
vice president and director of the
Crucible Steel company of America,
has been for several weeks forming a
new company, and will at once invest
$1,000,00¢ to build & new plant in this
city, which will become an important
competitor of the tool steel combine.

—_—

Hard on the @Goat,
“And, shure, they tell me your hoos-
band’s very litherary?
“That he Is, indade.”
“That he devours ivery thing in the

way of a book or a paper that cooms
to the house.”

“Shure, he does.”

“And vot in the nama of goodness
does the poor goat get to ate?"—
Yonkers Statesman,

SEABOARD AIR LINE
RAILWAY.

(THE OAPITAL CITY LINE,)
Its Magnificent Throogh and Leca
Passenger Bervies Baiween The
East and South and Southwest.

THE SEABOARD AIR LINE RAIL
WAY 18 ealled TmE CAPIrAL CIrY
E, beeause it enters the Capisals
ofthe six States which it traverses.
exclugive of the Nasional Capita ,
shrough whieh iis trainsrun solid from
New York to Jacksonyille, and Fampa
Fiorida. It runs shrough Richmoni.
:ll.. Bnlel&h. I;i C., Colambia, 8. U
tlanss, Ga, onsgomery, Alas., d
Tallahasses, Fla, " v o
This road will sontinua to rus the
femouns FLORIDA AND METMROPOL
ITAN LIMIUKD, snd THE FLORID .
AND ATLaNIA FAST MAIL TRAINS
affurding the enly shrough limited ser-
viee daily, inciuding Sunday, between
New York and Fioride, ana is the
shortest line besiween these poinis.
Taese splendidly fmodern trajog of

the SEABOKD AIR LINE RAILWAY |

arrived as, and depars
vania Railway Brations at Washiogion
Baltimore, Poiladsipbia and New York
earrying Pullmans moss improvea
equipments, with unexeelled dining
ear service, comparsment, drawing
room, snd observation ears. I has
Pullman service Hve times per woek
esch way from Washington to tha:
selebrated resort, Pinhurst, N, O,

It hes the shors line to
Riek.aend, Norfolk, Portsmouth, Rai
éigh, Boushern Pines, Uolumbis, Si-
vannabn, Jacksoaville, l'amps and As-
lanta, and the principsl cisies beiweesn
she South and East. [t is also the di-
TeOt route 0 Ashens, Augasta and wa-
eon,

In Atlants, direst connections are
made in she Union Ssatlon for Uhutgs.-
ooogs, Nastville, and Memphis, also
for New Orleans and all poiats in Tex-
us, Uanfornia and Mexigo,

In addision is is the only line opar-
ating sorough trains. and Puollman
sweping ears beiween Atlanta sod
Noriolk, where connestions are made
with she Oia Dominion Breamship Vo,
fron New York,the M. & M. I, Uom-
pany from Boston., and Providepee
he Norfelk aod Wasnhiogion Bteam-
buat Compsoy, from Wasnisgton, she
Baltimore bieam Packst Jvompany
irom Ballimore, and the N, P, & N
Raliway, from New York snd Poilsdel
adelphia. a -

Through Pallman aars also operated
on quick sseduies beiween Jackson-
ville and 8.. Louls, vis Montigslle, and
beiween Jasksouville and New Orlesns
io addition so through trains wita Bof
fet Uhsir Uars betwesn Savamnah sod
Moonigomery. .

The loeal traiv serviee is flcst alass
with moss sonveniens ssheduise.

Is fass thse BEEABOARD AIR LINE
RAILWAY wili tfeket passengers for
soy points, affordiog the guiches
schedules. finess traing, and most som-
fortable service, Ite 1000 mile books

Irom Pennayi-

sold at $28.00, are good from Wash-
ingson, . U., over the smsire syswew
of 3,600 miles inoluding Flerids.

and from |~

stopped suddenly, pricked up his ears SPMNGTIME CLIPPINGS.

Old« hunters
he MARL

Sample of

LUSTORONE;

to every one

-

Whan you can 11 by the of

Baie voule,  LUSTORONE. 1 rovs bl vae
Daen fpited. urat and 4pilt out Ly the

2220 Ewst
Marshall St

Richmond, Va.

> “’
A BEAUTIFUL BUST AND NECK -

'S
>
>

BUSTROR
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*THE GREAT FREMNCH REMEDY

» .. Weare able to offer yon a System of
b Bust Development that is
» Infallible. Oursystem {s entire

aXiore
We do not supply int

rerue=
dies for the reason they are aot at all
» Necessary, Ouar BUSTROR s purely a
» Vogetable compound, mfallinie in ita
» Work, which it does sffectaslly and "K
fdly, Increasing sthe bust 4tof inehes
" size in as uany weeks, N, matter how
handsome a woman's face iz, unlesa she
has a well devstoped bust and neck 1t de-
" tracts from mer beauty, It is the well
T shaped woman who alttracts the husband
or lover Jtis a fmwot that a beautifal
” form is wae jodestone that enables a wo-
” man not only to gain, but aiso to retaln
. the wve of the opposite sex,

BEAUTY OF FACE.

4 [BEAUTY OF FACE Is not necessary sy
P & weli-rouanded, well-formed womnag.
" The peautiful full-bosomed. lrulllplm1
. formed woman never loses aer atiraos?
. ton; .llmhl a \rmna? s m‘tﬂmiy nﬂni
. magnetically attractive to men,

. through any violation of ner own, bat}
. because of the force of toe laws that 1
- €rn the sexes. Few mea really care -
. hannsome face—anl) men are altracted ]
- 80d reverance the wovery forin of & per
» foctly doveloped woman.

THE FEMALE BREASTS
*when fally developed are Lhe perfection
* of all enarms, symbolio of rich, ripe wo.
" manbood, maternal tove and fruitfol- 4
T ness. Ladi

these

< Ou ed 1y $L.00 onttie, or 8 4
T rem 18 on pear

tmula- for l{lﬂ. A ‘I'n;-i win::

» Dal,
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young and old. oan possess 4
ymbols [hese charms may bé 4
you desire them. 4

“.aumu you
s, we ATAD that you asoure
devalol ‘::ontol your form tnas will brin‘:

you both happinesas and conssntmont.
BUS cemit by P.0 9
| oierpling for SUSTROR ~mivhy £.0 3

tar for Ly
Mkiu’mm advance for an early 9
. W8 remain
CGoafidentially yours,

MADAM BELOIT & CO.,
3235 State St., Chicago, lil.
Mention this paper when writing,
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